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——The Fool maketh a Rod for his own Back. 


Shall wwe our harmleſs Fancies balk bi 
For fear ſome pradiſh Neighbour talk? 


SE HE Clock had ſtruck— And eager 
# to be drunk, 

be Sas, who ſtill of laſt Night's 
| | Surfeit ſtunk, oy «th 1 
Obey' d the Summons — S—th prepar d the 
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For well he knew the Sons of Wine would come: 
=: Bound 


GAY — 


'0 + ] 
Bound by their Laws, as ſoon. as they diſgorge 


One Doſe, to take another at the Gg 
27 was now the Time when Pedagogues were free 


From making Verbs and Subſtan tives agree 
The hopeful Infants now no longer bleed 
| Beneath the Laſh of One who ne'er cou'd read: 
But Peace ſuccteded that pedantic Reign OE ODE 
Where Rods ſupply the Office of the Brain 4ST 
The gouty PAR SV haſten d to ſhat up A 
His thumb d Concordance and embrace the Cup. 
The ſtar vd Arrox N who muſt ſcheme or break 
Had plan'd freſh Suits for the ſucceeding Week; ; 
And thinking of the Puri, threw to their!Stations 
His hoveft Bills and tedious Declarations. © © 
The noted Pair, who have no point in View, 


But to conſider where they next ſhall ſpew, © 
Le — Came 


n Hand in n they 
ib, s 11 1.4 y 44 e 41 Hirne ** L l 
- And ae but once, within * * 
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„ |. nfla] TH Lak ALA» ic 
Sung meaner Sore were there; of little 0 2 
But to keep up, like Mutes, the Farbe of State. 
Yet all drank deep And never as it knowmm 
They durſt to ſpeak, but when the Wine jon. 
ill chen che Goddeſs Dullueſs had deny d. 
Her Gifts, mongſt theſe her Sons, ſhou d beefy 
But ſoon as fev'riſh Glaſſes, (which diſpenſa E: 
A Cloud oer ev ry Mind endow'd n 
Awak ' d theſe drowſy,Souls ;\ they all began 
T*exert what ſmall Remains were left of An 17.9 


4＋ Sede Emes Chöractepg wre to have been inſerted VL but the galt was | 
informed they behav like-Gentlemer, and therefore he omitted then ; 
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And ſmall they were. For erſt the j God did deign 
To number theſe *midft his diſtemper d Train, 
With graver Pow'rs in favour they ha ve grown. 
And Dallneſs ſtampt theſe Heroes for her own. 19 
She, folid Goddeſs, ſhed her Inffuence 

Or their loy'd Heſs and . d each a Spark 

of Senſe; 


And vin kuf ene to dne 5 
Th' Inferiors noted his important F: wen call auld. 
And bowing, each betook him 

The graat 9 Sympofuarch ſeeing all were tilt” 
And. only waited for his Word to ii; iT I 


+. Bacchus. r * hard drinking. 4 Boo this Went an the 
SER or oh: Pats the Pariſh. 6 —— 


the Head of a Club. 


1 7 * 
Deſtrehös eber tö be well eſteemd Im lla En. 
By: thoſe be mage him A W Abet hin they 


dream'd; Bancre159 l N , 
Thas gave! his dull, cal d oT 


Ex” 33 


A ſenſeleſs Word or two by Way of W 1 
« Was it for this you fill'd the Chair of State 

by (A Chair where once the gen rous 'Maſoniſat) 

1 Wich one whoſe Merits far out hone your Sphere, 

Whether you challeng d hind in Port or Reer? 

« Alike indiff rent did he ever eme I aid! 

« And ſeldom leſt a Drop to ſtain his +: Thumb 

8 „Long has this Head of mine deſpis d toſe Pains 

„Which forely' rack the Scholars tender Brains. 
« Shew me the Man who has been known to ſtand 

« Wheneer I prtſed him with 4 Glaſs in hand“ * 
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11 1 
And ſhall my Voice'be/unapprov' dandloth;''>C! 
« Unleſs it joins the Song; br gives the Toaſt ? 1 
„Take Bumpers round Then for a while be dead 
T0 Mirth ;/atid liſten (gravely! 0 yiourHeade! 1 
There are, who, 4 flrange Sminds are aightly 
TINS 49 51 Pl » ' 21113 10 2 EN 
e eee 
At an unlncky Hour theſe Noiſes; riſe, 20 fil 7 
« And ktep frum cloſing all our Daughters Eyes, © 
Think then what Plots, what Stratagems they lay, 
_ * Whilſk|Sereniders.dt their Windows play? 
How will they wiſh; wou'd Cupid aid theit Flight; 
Jo qoin theſe Rakes, and bid thais Dads 200d 
IMS Nieht': Bode of 7 e org words 1 
What ſay Aan theſe "RI 8 


And can we call this little Town our own ? 
4 ö | cc It 
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91 
* Is it for this in Vaſtry we give Laws. 


And ſwear. to fayour each his Brothers Ganſe? | 
« Ts it for this we've governd here ſo long, vil 

« And claim d the privilegeof doing 27 rung? 

7 ' Have I for this maintain'd the fixt Deſign 
Mon gſt other +leaden Heads to enter mine; 

* And to take out my Dedimus decreed, 

8 Sohn 2 L. Cl Sight a Starur read ?? 

Thus much he ſj poke—and n more he ſtrove to ſay. 

But neither Word tot 'other y won d give way. 

So faſt each Syllable oppreſs'd its Neighbour 
That he was forc'd to ſpare himſelf the Labour. 

His Speech by Paſſion and Obſtruction drown'd, 
Dy'd und iſtinguiſh'd in a blubB ring Sound. 

So have I ſeen a Footman ſtrive to throttle 

Beneath the Ciſtern's Flood a ſtubborn Bottle; 0 


7 We are inform'd, that the Preſident _— to be 1 in the Commiltion. 


Sunk 


[ro] 
Sunk down at laſt, nu longer it employs 
His Thoughts, but make its Exit in a Noiſe." 
The PaRsox next his rofy Gills uprear'd, 
Where Beef, and Port, and Honeſty appear d. 5 ' 
c Why truly Sir, quoth he, the Cale is ſkated * 
So clear by you, it ought to be debated. 
And I muſt ſay they ve made a bold Advance: 
« For here's the Law that forces Girls to d- ce? 
Were but theſe Rake-ſhames worthy our accoſting 
_ * Obſerve: what. Tully ſays and good St. _ | 
St. Auſtin, quoth the Preſident retrench 
Your Learning, Sir. think he wrote in French; . 
Therefore Fl nane of him----Tho! I'd advance 
A certain P-<ce, L hate the Name of France. 
The Prieſt ſat down abaſh d. Next roſe a Pxle 
For nothing noted but his formal Mig, 


+ Tally ſpeaks particularly againſt this Cuſtom; ſo do ſome of the Fathers. 
I] The Preſident is the moſt ho * Child the Goddeſs Dullneſs has, and is ſaid 
"to take very much after his Mother, © His Ignorance therefore is excuſable. 


Of 


(17 ] 
Of ſacerdotal. Cut.-=So nicely dreſt, 


"'T was hard to ſay which he might ren for bet 
A Country Barber or aCountry Prieft. 
What zmpious Hands, what mortal Breath f. ali dare 
With a rade Whiſper to diſturb the Hair s? 
Fearful its Beauty ſhou'd receive a Shock, 
Or ſit leſs primly now than on a Blr; 
With cautious Motion, as erect as Spear, 
He raisd his curious Perſon from the Chair, 
And, as he roſe forth from his Caſſock drew 
A Paper, which the conſcious Brethren knew. 
Where ev'ry Likeneſs ſtruck without a Name, 
And each Foo] pointed at was known from Fame. 
Then he: We merit Satire; for good Sir, 
* Who firſt ee to make this needleſs Stir i 2 


- * Theſe Verſes. | 2 To the ap r 


4 OY 


[ 42 1 
* Unjuftly cenſur d ſhall none dare af 


« But let the Sun go down upon our * Let 
" Amongſt theſe Munters ſhon'd an Hand be found, 
« To give our wiſer Heads an home felt Wound; 
Then ſhall the ſneering Town at once agree 
That Boys are ſometimes known at Fifty three. 
Where er we go, the Whiſper we ſhall trace, 
And dirty Brats will jeer us to our Face. 
Will they not ſay, Here come the Paik in State, 
« JF bo flop but ance within ten Yards to bait.” 
Then turning to the Pan oN: Tou, my Friend, 
May hope to ſee a Time when Things ſhall 
She mend, e 4 1 . 
Tho! bleſt with all the Marriggs-Siah affords. — 
For Mes will love gay Company and I. 


The Occaſion given to this Satire was, chat ſome Gentlemen were firſt falſely 
as well as fooliſhly — in a public Adyertiſement, and altervands! in public Com- 


25 « « Beſides 


[13] 
« Beſides, who'd chide a Woman that is ſeen 
« Humbling herſelf before a re rend B-? 
Tho' her fond hopes of eee are gone 

" By ſeeing me preferr d to H, 
Vet reſt contented with this ſure amends, 
The wiſe and good will ever be thy Friends; 
« Applaud thy Conduct in esch Point of Life, 
And pity thee for having ſuch a W=e. 
Mhat right haft thou to rail? (che Pa RS Hit 


« Thouſeeft the Mote too plain i other's yer; 
we only to inſult us thou art come eb pol: 0 
„There's an old Proyerb bids you 160k at home. - 
„ Old Womens idle Fancies have been known 

Jo raiſe the Fortunes of more Fools tlian one. 
As for my Wee tho Is have ſmil'd upon her, 
« They've had the Pleaſure, Sir, but I've the Hovour- 


rr 


[ #8 J 
« Unjuftly cenſur d ſhall none dare reply 2 
gut let the Sun g0 don upon our * Lyes.. ig 
« Amongſt theſe Yourkers not d an Hand be found, 
« To give Our wiſer Heads an home: felt Wound ; 


Ihen ſhall the ſneering Town at once agree 


That Boys are ſometimes known at Fifty three. 
Where er we go, the ¶ hiſner we ſhall trace, 
And dirty Brats will jeer us to our Face. 


Will they not ſay. Here come the Pais in State, 


ip bo flap but ance within ten Yards to bai. 


« May hope to ſee a Time when Things ſhall 


ak mend, . ü 597K . 
* Tho' bleſt with all the ee ss affords — 
For Mes will love gay Company and Ls. 


The Occaſion given to this Satire was, that ſome Gentlemen were firſt falfely 
as well as fooliſhly u e in a public Adyertiſement, and afterwards in public Com- 


mc « Belides 


130 
2 Beſides, who'd chide a Woman that is ſeen 
« HumPbling berſelf before a rev'irend D 

Tho her fond hopes of needleſs Poinpare wine 
“By ſeeing me preferr d to H, 
« * Yet reſt contented with this ſure amends, 
The wiſe and good will ever be thy Friends; 
Applaud thy Conduct in each Point ef Life, 
And pity thee for having ſucha We. 

* What right haſt thou to railꝰ (the PA Ro ris 
* Thouſeeft the Mite too plain in other Ss _ 
If only to inſult us thou art come 
There's an old Proverb bids you look at home. / 
„Old Womens idle Fancies have been knon 
Jo raiſe the Fortunes of more Fools than one. | 
„As for my We tho I- have ſmil'd upon her, 
They ve had the Pleaſure, Sir, but Le the Hau: 
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[14] 
A uell fill d Quiver (as the Plalmiſt "at 
i of Arrows my Ability diſplays. 
8 Your Soil s ſo bad you ſcarcely have been able 
bc To raiſe one Olive-Branch to grace your Table; 
« But in the Vineyard you dur ft never tire Fonds 
Aud jure a Lab rer s worthy of bis Hire.” 
Thus far they rail d- at length their Nonſenſe roſe 
So high, from Words they almoſt came to Blinws, 
Swift to revenge, the Pa RSON Was prepar id; 
With his good Fiſt; and ſtood upon his Guard. 
But his Antagoniſt with haſty Arm 
Caught up the Poder and defy'd all Harm. 
A Weapon which of old he knew to wield 
When with a Damſels Shriels his Houſe was fill'd. - 
The grave-eyd Goddeſs- heard her Children loud, 
And forth ſhe came; diſpelling that thick Cloud: 2 


The Author here alludes to a Paſſage i inthe Pſalms, viz. As Arrows in the Hand 
. even ſo are the young Children; happy is the Man who bas his Quiver full 


IM them, 
Which 


86 
Which from the || Indian Weed, like Incenſe, role; 


And with its nightly Fumes regaPd her Noſe.” 


How comes it, Sons, that Riot's Voice is known 
« Where I have deign'd to fix my peaceful Throne? 
Why theſe unſeemly Broils?-- know your Grief: «. 
« But ſay wall wrangling bring the wiſh'd Relief? j 
„Alas! my Sons, ſhou'd we fall out for Toys, a 
« And'ſtead of ſweet Revenge uſe empty Noiſe 
« Too well I know thoſe fooliſb ones who hate 
« Our milder Pow'r, and envy: Peace ſo great; 
* 'Thoſe who to Phoebus Rage ſubmit their Breaſt» 
And frantic feel the God's whole Force e, 
« Will only triumph o'er my dear Elect; 
And ſay their Satire has the wiſh'd Effet. : 
Be ſilent then with fix d Attention hear 
6 The Counſel that I give--for Comfort s near. 
« Enthron'd amidſt the Refuſe of a Stall 


* *'There ſits a * Wight, who teaches Lines to onal 
1 Tobacco. The Fool the Author of a Paper fo call'd. 
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Upon 
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re Upon poetic Feet: to him repain: 

« For well-diſſembling + Curisrtans are ; His care. 

„nder this Name I did myſelf compoſe,” 

Lee r your Requeſts, a ſhrewd || Repty in Froſe 

„And leaſt the carpine Tribe ſnou d lay twas mine, 
Fg 28 And dare profane ſo pious a Deſign, 


. « Under $ his Countenance I ſhew d my W 


And him again to ogr Defence we'll bring. 


Nor ill we mnreveps'd ſuch. Inſults. brook | 5 


« Whilft® L. lives and my old fav rite * C 
To Night let all our Fears be drown d in Wine, 
And freſh to-morrow, join your Heads with mine 


+ Vid. A TA Letter ſign d Chriſtian in the Fool, Dec. 14. Fn 

N Meaning the Tame Letter in the aforeſaid Daily Paper. | 2 9A 

$ It is no wonder that thie Goddeſs, who is the Patroneſs of Nonſenſe, hould ad- F 
viic her Sons to addreſs tpempletveny in the Manner they did, to the Fool for Pro- 
tection. 

* Two execrable Writers, not leſs to be admir'd for the falſe Wit, and Stupidity 
of their Compoſitions than the Chriſtian here hinted at, who in the abovemention'd 
Letter, has irom his Ignorance of Grammar, plac'd the Words deteſtable Stuff ſo 
untortunately, that they may be reterr*d either” to the: Stanza of Verſes, which he 
reiigicufly cenſures, or to Almighty God, Rem he pretends (tho' as he ſays uUnwor - 
thily) to revere. Pardon the Cle Nes. 
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